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	Gary ‘o Leary always wondered a lot. Like, so much he had a list with 60 questions on it. His Uncle Vernon, said it was “unnatural.” But, a lot of his question got checked when he went to Hogwarts, the school of witchcraft and wizardry. It all started when a mysterious letter came to his aunt and uncle’s house which was strange, because it wasn’t there the minute before.

          Chapter 1

	Even stranger, it was addressed to Gary. 
     “Who sent it?” Wondered Gary out loud. He didn’t have any friends. That was number 61 on the list. Unfortunately, he would never find out because Uncle Vernon ripped it up. Highs aunt,uncle, and cousin didn’t like anything Gary related.
	“What was that for?!” Exclaimed Gary. They really didn’t like anything Gary related.
	Days later, another mysterious letter came. Uncle Vernon ripped it up yet again. 
	Then the doorbell rang. When Uncle Vernon opened it, letters flew in by the hundreds! Gary got ahold of one and opened it. The letter said, “you are invited to the school of Hogwarts We look forward to seeing you.” The summer flew by, and before he knew it, Gary’s school year had started. 
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	One day, Gary was walking around Hogwarts with his friends, Ron and Hermione, when he spotted a strange shadow int the window that resembled a 3-headed dog. Gary froze.
	“Did you see that?” He said.
	“See what?” asked Ron.                
	Gary pointed to the window where the shadow just was. Days passed. Gary heard a very low pitched growling coming from one of the towers. Gary told Ron and Hermione. They decided to ask Hagrid, the big animal breeder. When they asked Hagrid, he sounded worried and anxious.
	He said, “It’s classified.”
	Since Hagrid wouldn’t tell them, they asked Professor McDonald. She also refused to tell them. 

	“Well, I guess we’ll have to find out ourselves”, sighed Hermione as they walked to herbology with Professor Brussel Sprout. During Herbology, they learned about explodable pea-pods and Ron’s hair almost got blown off. After class, the trio walked bask to their dorms. 
	“When should we find out,” asked Hermione.
	“Let’s do it right now!” Exclaimed Ron.
	“You sure,” asked Hermione.
	“Yes,” said Ron and Gary at the same time.
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	So, they claimed put the steps to the tower and found a HUGE door. They opened the door and found a gigantic 3-headed dog statue. “Whew”, said Gary as he closed the door. Suddenly, the statue moved!          						
	“Umm, that’s not a statue,” Gary stated as they slowly backed up.
	“Thanks Einstein,” said Hermione.
	“Cool it,” sighed Gary.

	Gary scanned the the surroundings for something to use. All he saw was a dog bowl, a brick wall, tub of water, another brick wall, and 3 brooms. Suddenly, he had an idea! He threw a dog broom to each of his friends. He grabbed a broom and the bone and took off. First, he tried throwing the bone, but it just bounced off. 
        He shouted to Hermione, “Make a hole in the wall!” 	“Ron, distract the dog!”  Gary yelled. 
	Hermione cast her spell.  Gary and Ron threw everything they could throw, including bones and dishes.  Hermione shouted, “Got it!”  She made a hole large enough for the three of them.  Gary and Ron flew through the hole with just inches to spare.

	Gary felt relieved. Well, until he crashed into the wall. 
     “Oof,” all of them said.
	They picked up their brooms and walked off, victorious. Suddenly, they heard footsteps coming form the stairs. 
     “What’s going on here”, asked Prof. McDonald. 
	“Ummm, lets go to a more... private place,” mumbled Ron. They walked to a classroom and started talking. For the next hour, he explained to the professors what happened.
	“I shall talk to the Headmaster about this,” said Professor McDonald. “You can now go the dinner.”
	“Phew”, said Ron with tiredness in his voice. After dinner, he went to bed. As he layer in bed, he thought of all the things that happened, and smiled.
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	Logan L. is 9 years old and lives in Southern California. He likes to build LEGO sets, read, and swim. He wrote this book because he likes to read Harry Potter and had a lot of ideas. His favorite scene is with the giant dog because it has a lot of action. A fun fact about him is that he has photographic and numeric memory. He hopes you enjoy his story!
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